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The Tragedk of 

Mnveb., Each day ilill better others happincfte, 
Vntill the Heauens- enuying Earths good happc, 

Adde in immortall tit’e to your Crowne. 

King. Weethankeyou loth: yetone but flatters vs. 
As well appearcth by the caufe you come •> 

Namely, to appeale each other of high treafon. 

Coofin of Hereford, what doff thou obieft 
Againft the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

°Bul. Firll (heauen be the record to my fpeech) 

In the deuotion of a fubiefles lbue, 

Tendring the precious fafetiecfmy Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appeallant to this princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do I turne to thee*, 

And marke my greeting well : for what I fpcake, 

My body fhall make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuinc foulcatifwere it in heauen. 

Thou art aTraytor,and a mifereant*, 

T oo '’■ood to be fo,and too bad to liue : . 

Since themore faire and criftall is the skie, 

T he vglier fetme the cloudes that in it flie. 

Once more, the more to agrauate the note, 

With afoulc tray tours name ftuffelthy 
And vvifh (fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere I moue. 

What my tong (peaks, my right drawne fi*' 

Aiowb. Let not my cold wordes here 
Tis not the tryallof a Womans wane, 

The bitter clamor of two eager tongues. 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twair 
The blood is hotte that muff be cool d for uw, 

Yet can 1 not of fuch tame patience 
As to be hufht and naught at all to fay» 

Firll the faire reuerence of your highneue 
From viuingrey nes and fpurres to my fi ee fpe 
Whiclr’elfe would poll vntillithad returnd 
• Thefe tearmes of trealon doubled downe Iris thr*' Jf ' 
Setting a iide his high bloods royal tie: 

And let him be no kinfman to my Leige, 
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King Richard the Second. 

I doe defie him, and fpitat him*. 

Call him a llaunderous Coward and a Villaine : 

Which to maintain©, I would allow him ods. 

And mecte him, were I tide to runne a foote, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable, 

Where euer Englilh man durff fethis fbotc. 

Meane time, let this defend my loyal tie, 

By all my hopes, moll falHy doth he lie. 

ThI. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difdayminghcre thekinred of a King, 

And lay aiide my high bloods royalties 
Which feare,not reuerence makes thee to except. 

If g uikie dread haue left thee fo much ff rength, 

As to take vp mine honours pawnc, then ff oope : 

By that, and all the rites ofKnighthood clfe, 

Will I make good againft thee arnre to arme, 

What I haue fpoke,or what thou can ft deuilc, 

<JMox>. I take it vp,and by that Sword I fweare, 

Which gently lay demy Knighthood on my lboulder, . 

He anfwere thee in any faire decree : 

Orchiualrous defigne of Knightly try all. 

And when I mount aliue,aliue may I not light, 

Ifl beTraitour, or vniuftly fight. 

What doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraies charge? 
It muft be great that can inherite vs, . 

So much as of a thought of ill im him. 

"But. Looke what I fayd,my life fhall prooue it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufand Nobles,, 
InnamcoflendingeSjfbryourHighnefteSouldiours; 

The which he hath detaindeforleawd implovments, 
LikeafalfeTray tour,and iniurious Villaine. 

Befidcs I fay, and will in battaile prooue. 

Or here, or elfewherc,to the furtheft V erge 
That euer was furueyedby Englilh eye. 

That all the treafons for thefe eightecne yeares. 

Conap lotted and contriued in this Land; 
betchtfrom falfe Moyvbray, their firfthead and fpring; 

A3. Furth^; 



